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Summary: After seeing his friends tortured and killed, Tatsumi turns 
away from his original goal and joins the assassin organization Night 
Raid, plotting to kill Prime Minister Honest and change the Empire 
for the better. He just didn't expect how it would take such a 
drastic turn from what he thought would happen. CHAPTER 2 
UPLOADED . 


1 . Prologue 

A/N Hello my people and welcome to possibly another fanfic that la^i, 
going to enjoy writing, since I recently got into AKame ga Kill and 
my god it is fucking awesome. This is also going to be new uncharted 
territory for me considering this is something out of my range, but I 
hope that I'll be able to craft a good fanfiction that'll bring 
enjoyment to my readers. And before I get any statements stating this 
or that, there will probably be some similarities to the Akame ga 
Kill fanfiction written by NaruHinadorable, and I'm going to say this 
right now this is going to be something I write entirely on my own 
and that I'm coming up with all of this one my own, which will become 
evident later on once I get deeper into the story. If I do end up 
having some portions that are similar. I'll play it safe and give 
credit to him. I really wanted to clear that up so as to not cause 
turmoil in the near future. By the way, I'm altering Tatsumi 's age a 
little and making him a 19 year old, just putting that out there 
now . 

Also, another thing I wanted to say is that later on in the future as 
more of this story is established, I will adding story information to 
the Wiki several other fanfiction authors and I created to showcase 
our information, known as EanEicCollect ive . I will announce of course 
when that information will be up and such. 

Okay, that's it for my soapbox session, it's time to get on with the 
story. Leave a review telling me what you all think. 



><pXstrong>Prologue<strong> 

It was as if one bad thing had come after another. Tatsumi's two 
friends had been brutally tortured and killed by a family who lived 
in the capital, but thankfully after the entire ordeal he had managed 
to find new friends in the form of Night Raid, a division of 
assassins wielding Teigu that were a part of the Revolutionary Army 
devoted to toppling the Empire's current regime. However, being 
assassins that were regarded as enemies to the Empire, it was bound 
to come with dire consequences . 

Sheele, the wielder of Extase, was killed by a member of the Imperial 
Police. Bulat, the wielder of Incursio and Tatsumi's mentor, ended up 
dying after his former comrade and superior. Liver, poisoned him. 
These actions, meant to demoralize them, only strengthened their 
resolve to bring about change to the Empire and kill Prime Minister 
Honest for everything he has done. 

They all just didn't see that this would be accomplished in an 
entirely different way then they expected. 

**- Temporary Night Raid HQ -** 

Team Stylish's attack on the base had at first come at a surprise, 
but when Najenda had arrived on an air manta with reinforcements from 
the Revolutionary Army's HQ, namely the human Teigu Susanoo and 
Chelsea, the battle ended fairly quickly thanks to Susanoo 's 
overwhelming combat prowess. 

The only reason that happened though was because the mad scientist 
had managed to follow Tatsumi there after he had fled from the 
Jaegers, which was a feat in its own since he had Incursio active. He 
wouldn't have been able to do so if he hadn't had the Teigu 's Trump 
Card, or the Jaeger named Wave would've surely caught him and exposed 
his identity. 

"_That would've been really, really bad._" thought Tatsumi with a 
grimace . 

Since their base had been trashed by the attack, and since the 
Revolutionary Army had to make a new one for them in a different 
location, the organization mobilized and travelled for a few days far 
into Danger Beast infested territory to not only train but to lay 
low. To make it more comfortable, Susanoo had built a house for them 
in a matter of minutes, which was astonishing by itself. But, what 
caught him off guard after a certain level of normalcy had been 
achieved once again was that after explaining what had occurred while 
he was a temporary member of the Jaegers, it was decided to send him 
back into the Capital so that he could gather more intelligence on 
them to better prepare for the eventual engagement between the two 
organizations . 

"Uh, what?" asked Tatsumi with a slightly baffled look. 

"Considering these recent events, I need you to sneak back into the 
capital and gather more information on the Jaegers. It would be 
essential for us to know more about our enemies so that we can 
exploit their weaknesses." said Najenda again, the order causing him 



to blink several times and delve deep into his 
subconscious . 


"_Go . . . backa€ 1 ?_" he thought, an image of the Jaeger members coming 
back . 

They were their enemies, the organization created to hunt down and 
kill them. But, to be honest, being around them hadn't actually been 
that bad. In fact, it had felt almost normal, comfortable 
even . 

Najenda could see the doubt and worry from the expression he had, and 
she couldn't blame him. The Jaegers were especially powerful and on 
his own he wouldn't be able to last long. 

"We know it's dangerous, but you're Incursio's invisibility will 
allow you to penetrate deep into the capital without being noticed. 
And we're not asking you to meet with them personally, just observe 
them from afar. You'll be fine." she said with a small wink, Tatsumi 
glancing up and smiling at the reassurance. 

Leone suddenly came up behind him, wrapped her arm around his neck 
and hugged him tightly, her usual casual grin plastered across her 
face . 

"Just be sure to come back in one piece!" she exclaimed with a laugh, 
Tatsumi coughing when she squeezed a little too hard and started to 
cut off air to his lungs. 

"Sis, can ' t . . . breatha€ 1 !" he said through labored breaths, Leone 
giggling as she freed him from her death grip. 

After coughing a couple more times and regaining his breath and 
composure, he stood up to his full height and clenched his fists 
tightly with a determined look on his face, "Yeah, I know. I'll be 
back . " 

With that, he briskly turned around and departed from the meeting 
hall, the doors closing behind him with a heavy thud and leaving the 
rest of Night Raid to their thoughts. 

When silence returned to the large room, Leone crossed her arms and 
fixated her gaze on Najenda whilst her expression morphed from 
happiness to concern. 

"Are you really sure about this Boss? Do you think he'll be alright?" 
she asked, doubtful of Tatsumi would be able to handle such an 
arduous task. 

"I'm sure that he'll be able to do it with Incursio's Trump card, and 
Bulat believed him as well, so I will too. But . . . in the event that he 
does get caught and should perisha€l" she said, the members of Night 
Raid present minus Chelsea lowering their gaze. "I will take full 
responsibility for this mission and make it our goal to recover his 
body. It would be the right thing to do." 

In Tatsumi 's room, which had somehow been left untouched during the 
attack of Team Stylish, the young man himself was sitting down on his 
bed with Incursio's key resting idle in his lap, one had on the holt 
and the other on the blade. 



He couldn't stop thinking about the idea of going back to the 
Jaegers, when he at first had considered them as his arch-enemies and 
the toughest obstacle standing in their way of assassinating the 
Prime Minister and changing the Empire for the better. After being 
among them, even if it was for just a short time, however, he had 
found out that they weren't monsters like some of the other residents 
of the Empire he's seen. Wave was one such person, the wielder of the 
Teigu Grand Chariot, Incursio's successor. That scary guy, Bols, he 
was actually a huge softie too, and that he actually regretted all of 
the actions that he had committed. 

They had their faults, and to him he still considered them 
human . 

"_Well, except that scientist and her. There's nothing sane about 
that girl._" though Tatsumi with a heavy scowl when the face of Seryu 
Ubiquitous entered his mind like a virus., infecting his soul and 
causing him to feel sick to his stomach. 

She had been the one to kill Sheele with her Teigu, that hellish dog 
she affectionately calls "Koro". Both he and Mine hated her with a 
passion since that demon of a quote-unquote _dog_ had eaten their 
beloved friend. Deep down he already made a commitment to himself 
that if he saw the opportunity he would kill her and that dog in the 
most brutal way possible as retribution for their fallen 
comrade . 

"Well, I guess this is a good time to head out. It'll be easier to 
enter the capital undetected under the cover of darkness." he told 
himself as he slid Incursio into the strap over his back and walked 
over to the door. 

Before he could grasp the knob it was pushed open towards him and he 
stepped back when Akame appeared in the doorway with her usual stoic 
expression. Without a word she embraced him and burrowed her face 
into his shoulder, Tatsumi taking a few seconds to overcome his 
surprise before reciprocat ing the hug. 

"Promise me." 

"What?" he asked, Akame looking up at him with eyes on the verge of 
tears . 

"Promise me that you won't be caught. I don't want someone else close 
to me to die." she said, Tatsumi smiling as he placed both hands on 
her shoulders and looked her directly in the eye. 

"Akame, I'm not planning on dying any time soon. I'm not gonna let 
myself perish until I see Prime Minister Honest dead. I promise you 
that . " 

She stared at him in silence before she too smiled and nodded, 

Tatsumi now relieved to see her in a better mood. They walked out of 
his room together, Tatsumi closing the door behind them before they 
navigated the branching hallways of the secret base so as to reach 
the entrance leading to the outside world. 


The sun had just started its ascent into the sky and he had a long 
way to go to reach the capital, so Tatsumi turned to face Akame one 



last time and gave her a wink. "See you later." 

He ran off towards the tree line of the forest surrounding the base 
and Akame watched him go, doubt still in her gaze. When he vanished 
into the foliage, the small smile she had dropped away and she 
worriedly tapped her foot against the dirt a few times. 

"_Please, be safe._" 


2. Incursion under Darkness 

A/N Okay, now that I have the butterflies in my stomach out of the 
way I can get on with the first chapter. I think I'm going to have an 
interesting time with this story considering the characters I already 
have in mind that I'm going to introduce later on, especially one in 
particular. Leave a fav and review. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 1 - Incursion under Darkness<strong> 

Tatsumi, with Incursio already active, landed on a tree branch and 
squinted to see the towering wall that protected the capital of the 
Empire. He could see the Imperial Palace from where he stood, and he 
was far enough away from the road leading up to the main gate so 
there was minimal risk of being discovered by the Imperial Police or 
the Jaegers . 

"_Now I just have to wait for night. he thought with a slight smirk 
as he adjusted himself on the branch and leaned up against the trunk 
with his legs dangling over either side. 

He deactivated Incursio and crossed over his arms before he closed 
his eyes and slowly drifted off into a light sleep, something he had 
gotten into a habit of doing ever since he became a member of Night 
Raid . 

He didn't know how much time had passed when he finally woke up, but 
when he saw the starry night sky and the luminescent Moon looking 
back down at him and he smirked as he stood up and stretched, 

Incursio 's key already in his grasp. Silently he activated the Teigu 
and was draped in its armor once again, the cape it sported flapping 
softly in the night breeze. 

"_Time to go._" 

He leaped off the tree branch and went from one to another until he 
flew up high over the wall he had spotted earlier on in the day and 
landed softly on an adjacent building. He looked out across the still 
bustling city and hopped over a street to another grouping of 
houses . 

He silently ran across the interconnected roof tiles with Incursio 's 
invisibility activated and came to a halt when he came to a courtyard 
below him. He kneeled down and observed the crowd of night goers for 
a few minutes, trying to see if any of them were out of the ordinary, 
since he knew that the Jaegers typically stood out. 


When he caught a flash of white and blue out of the corner of his 



eye, he grinned. "_There you are._" 

He dropped down onto the cobblestone road within an alleyway and came 
out into the light, taking his time in approaching the two Jaeger 
members he had spotted from his vantage point. If memory serves the 
man with blue hair was Wave and the other man with the white mask was 
Bols . 

"It's nice to be able to walk around once in awhile and just relax, 
right Bols?" asked Wave as he shoved his hands into pants 
pockets . 

"Yes, it is. Seeing the city at night like this is always something I 
enjoy." replied Bols as they maneuvered around a shop stall and down 
an adjacent street. 

When they entered the smaller road Wave got a slight chill up his 
spine and he glanced over his shoulder, but he found no one to be 
there . 

Bols noticed the action and asked, "Are you okay Wave? Is something 
the matter?" 

"No, I'm fine. I just got a chill, that's all." he replied as he 
turned back and resumed his stroll, their unseen pursuer sighing in 
relief . 

"_Note to self. Wave has a good sixth sense. thought Tatsumi as he 
pushed off the wall he had leaned up against. 

He continued tailing the two Jaeger members from a safe distance 
throughout the capital, passing by the capital's citizens who weren't 
even aware of his presence. He noticed that Bols and Wave talked for 
a good amount throughout their journey, something he could relate 
to . 

"_They must be good friends if they can talk casually like this for 
such a long time. Reminds me a lot of being in Night Raid._" 

Tatsumi growled under his breath and clenched his fists in 
frustration. "*If only we weren't on opposite sides. If we were to 
work together to take down the Empirea€ 1 " 

The thought of having two exceptionally strong teams of Teigu users 
work together to take down the Empire wasn't out of the ordinary, but 
if there was even the *slightest chance that it could become a 
reality, he would take it in a heartbeat. 

When Bols and Wave entered another large clearing within the city, 
Tatsumi grinned when by chance they met up with some of the other 
Jaegers, one he recognized as Run and the other... His heart skipped a 
beat and it took every single last shred of his will to restrain 
himself and his anger. 

It was Seryu Ubiquitous, the now former member of the Imperial Police 
that had that been the one to kill Sheele. That demonic dog of hers 
had eaten her, and of course it was standing right next to her with 
that blank expression it always had on when not ravenously attacking 
anyone she deemed "evil". 



Tatsumi had to unclench his fists and stretch the fingers out when 
they started to hurt because of how tight he had his fingers closed. 
She had a smile on her face as she greeted Wave and Bols, but deep 
down he knew that she was a twisted and psychotic murderer who 
deserved to have her head separated from her shoulders. 

"Keep it cool, keep it cool. They'll detect your presence if you get 
angry." he told himself as he slowly calmed himself down and 
maintained a heavy scowl on his face as he observed the Jaegers from 
afar . 

"Hello Seryu, Run. What brings you out here in the city at night?" 
asked Bols after he received a hug from Seyru. 

"It was starting to get stuffy back at the mansion, so we decided to 
take a stroll." she replied as Bols bent down and pat Koro on top of 
the head affectionately. 

"What about Kurome? Is she still there?" asked Wave, Tatsumi tuning 
in when he heard the mentioning of Akame ' s little sister. 

"She was asleep when we left, and I doubt she'll wake up any time 
soon." said Run when they all started to casually walk down the 
brightly lit corridor between the houses, Tatsumi following 
quietly . 

"_So Akame ' s little sis is a heavy sleeper, good to know._" he 
thought as he mentally wrote down the note inside his brain for 
future reference. 

He followed them around for at least another hour, having to resort 
to travelling by rooftop so as to let himself rest by deactivating 
Incursio's invisibility, before, just like any other sane person, 
they decided to head back to the mansion he had been at previously. 
Tatsumi couldn't help but smirk at how much he's been able to do, so 
when he had recovered enough of his strength he turned invisible once 
again and started to follow. 

It didn't take long for them to arrive at the luxurious mansion he 
remembered coming to, Tatsumi left staring in awe once again at its 
architecture and overall size. He watched the four Jaegers enter 
through the front double doors and disappear inside, which allowed 
him the chance to circle the property and get an accurate reading of 
its layout to go alongside with his previous time inside. 

Although, upon arriving back at the mansion, he couldn't help but 
feel something deep down, something he just couldn't place. After 
making several loops around the mansion, he looked to the sky and 
leaped up onto the roof and creeped along over the tiles, trying to 
make as little noise as possible. 

"_God damn, if I were to be discovered here and now... that would be 
exceptionally bad._" he thought to himself with a grimace as he 
dropped down onto a lower section of the roof and found himself a 
nice nook to sit still in and wait for a few minutes for the mansion 
to become totally silent. 

To conserve more of his energy, he deactivated Incursio entirely and 
hid himself in the shadows so as to avoid being spotted if indeed 
there was someone or something keeping an eye out for intruders. He 



looked up into the starry night sky and estimated it to be around 
sometime after midnight based upon the position of the Moon. 


He yawned silently and rubbed his eyes, the tiredness in his limbs 
starting to become apparent now that he had sat down. He waited for a 
few more minutes, fighting to keep back the feeling of drowsiness 
arising from within, before, after making the assumption that 
everyone inside the mansion had fallen asleep, he stood up and 
cracked his back and neck. 

"_I guess now it's time to get out of here._" he told himself as he 
creeped along the edge of the roof, passing by the darkened windows 
of a few rooms he checked were empty before traversing across. 

All of a sudden he came to a halt when he rounded the corner of the 
roof, the window a few feet in front of him wide open and giving off 
a slight luminescent glow he associated with candle light. 

He silently activated Incursio and turned invisible so as to approach 
the window, his eyes slowly peering around the corner into the room 
and in an instant he jerked back behind cover. 

After taking a few moments to gather himself, he slowly looked back 
around the corner and held his gaze, observing the individual within 
the room beyond in utter silence. It was the Ice Queen herself, the 
leader of the Jaegers and the Empire's Strongest General. The room's 
layout was just like he had remembered it, with the bed in one corner 
closest to the window and a desk off on the side, which was where she 
was currently sitting at. 

From his perspective he could see she was writing something down in a 
small book resting on the desk's surface. There was a glass of wine 
sitting close to her right hand and, like he suspected, there was a 
pair of candles that provided light for her to see. 

"_I wonder what she's doing?_" he thought, his own curiosity trumping 
his mind telling him to leave while he can. 

Inside the room, Esdeath set down the pencil she was using and leaned 
back in her chair, sighing. She looked up at the ceiling and tapped 
the floor with her bare foot a couple of times. She was dressed in 
her usual nightly attire, a white sleeping gown with short sleeves, 
and what she had finished wasn't any sort of battle planes or 
anything . 

"_I never thought I would be doing something like this... It's all 
your fault, Tatsumi._" she thought with a small smile as she glanced 
back down at the journal and moved the pencil aside. 

The crude drawing of the one she loved, in her eyes, wasn't even 
close to his likeness, but it was all she had. After he had managed 
to slip away from her, she couldn't help but feel empty inside. 

A slight breeze entered the room through the window she had opened 
earlier and she glanced at it, taking in a deep breath and closing 
the j ournal . 

She took a sip of her wine and shivered slightly when the liquid slid 
down her throat and burned slightly. The person she knew was lurking 
just outside the window would have to wait while she finished the 



drink, since it was her favorite. 


"_They ' re brave. I'll give them that_. " she thought as she set down 
the wine and closed her eyes, her hand gravitating the to tattoo of 
her Teigu on her chest just above her breasts. 

She could feel the warmth it gave off every so often, most commonly 
while in the heat of battle where her Teigu reigned supreme, but 
recently it would grow warm due to these new, unorthodox feelings she 
now possessed. 

"I know that we'll meet again, Tatsumia€l" she said, her smile 
growing. "And when that time does arrive, you will be 
mine . " 

Outside, Tatsumi could barely hear what she had said, but he had in 
fact heard just enough for him to piece together the rest and 
withdraw from the window. "_She really is in love with mea€l_" 

He glanced down and felt the strange feeling he had before when he 
had first arrived back at the mansion after tailing the Jaegers. 
Before he couldn't comprehend what it meant, but now that he had seen 
the other side of the Empire's strongest for the second time, a 
renewal of hope bloomed inside him that said there was still a chance 
to convert her. 

"_And maybe, just maybe ... there might be a chance to have the others 
defect as well!_" 

Before he could contemplate further a hand appeared from around the 
window and grasped his shoulder, his eyes widening and a yelp 
escaping from his lips as he was dragged back through the opening and 
hurled towards the adjacent wall. His head struck the wall with such 
force that it jarred his vision and knocked him out cold, Incursio 
immediately vanishing in a puff of smoke with just its key remaining 
in his grasp. 

Esdeath breathed out and smirked at her successful ambush, turning 
around to view her unwanted guest and hopefully torture him or her as 
to why they were spying on her. These thoughts were immediately 
driven from her mind when she recognized the person just off his hair 
alone . 

"Tatsumi!" she gasped, her first thought being to check if he was 
okay . 

She walked over to him and got down on her knees before she grabbed 
onto his shoulders and rolled him over to where his head rested on 
her lap. His expression was almost tranquil, but she couldn't help 
but smile. She moved aside a few strands of hair that covered his 
face and stared at him, the hand on his chest feeling it rise and 
fall with every breath he took. 

"_He ' s just knocked outa€l_" she thought thankfully as she gingerly 
picked up Tatsumi so as not to disturb him and carried him over to 
her bed. 

She set him down on the sheets and continued to watch him, his steady 
breathing and the peaceful expression on his face causing her hidden 
to slowly bubble up to the surface. After mere moments of restraint 



she couldn't hold back any longer and climbed up onto the bed, her 
cheeks turning a deep shade of red when she straddled him. 

Esdeath poked Tatsumi's cheek with her finger and giggled when his 
nose shrivelled up slightly and he grumbled to himself. 

She traced his shoulders and through his jacket she could feel his 
well developed muscles, something she found to be pleasantly 
surprising . 

"He's so . . . perf ecta€ 1 " she thought when her chest started to get warm 
again, the feeling soon spreading to the rest of her 
body . 

Internally she was struggling with repressing her urges, and it 
seemed that they would end up winning when she squirmed slightly due 
to the position she was in. It was almost painful to hold back. 

In the end, however, she regained control over herself and her 
emotions and got up off of Tatsumi and sat down beside him at the end 
of the bed with her hands resting in her lap. 

"_I'll wait for him to wake up. I just hope I didn't throw him into 

the wall too harda€l_" 

A few minutes passed and eventually the waiting paid off when Tatsumi 
snorted and groaned as he picked himself up and rubbed his head, the 
pain of striking the wall at such a high speed still lingering. After 

opening his eyes it only took him a second to realize where he was 

and he tensed up, his limbs locking in place. 

"Oh god, please tell me I'm dead." 

A laugh emanated from the end of the bed and he looked up, seeing the 
sadistic Ice Queen looking straight back at him with a smile. The 
moonlight coming in through the window reflected off her long flowing 
blue hair and he had to admit, deep down, she actually looked quite 
beautiful . 

"_Wait, where did that come from? She just threw me up against a wall 
with such force that if I hadn't been in Incursio the impact would've 
broken my neck._" he told himself in his thoughts. 

"No, you're not dead. And I 'm sorry for throwing you against the 
wall, Tatsumi." she said, Tatsumi rubbing the back of his 
neck . 

"It's fine, I just have a headache now is all. It'll go away later." 
he replied. 

He looked up at her again after massaging his neck and hearing a 
satisfying pop when he stretched it and could tell that there was 
something bothering her, she had that look on her face. "0_h no, I 
hope she didn't see that I was in Incursio. That would be hard to 
explain 

"I want to ask you a question." she stated, Tatsumi gulping nervously 
when she brought her legs and scooted closer to him. "Why did you 
come back after saying you would join the Revolutionary Army?" 



"_So she still remembers me saying that, and she seems to be fine 
with it. I guess that's a step in the right direction, but I hadn't 
expected for this to happen. 

He licked his lips while he tried to come up with an answer, but 
before he could say anything Esdeath's overwhelming killer intent 
struck him like a raging Danger Beast, the Ice Queen staring coldly, 
"Don't lie to me. I have methods to get the information out of 
you . " 

"_Shit 

Tatsumi nodded slowly and he prepared himself, his throat feeling a 
little dry. His life was on the line here, and he couldn't possibly 
imagine a situation worse then this right now. However, instead of 
succumbing to his fear, he buried it deep down and pressed 
on . 

"O-Okay, I won't. The reason why I came here was, well... I was sent 
here . " 

"What do you mean?" asked Esdeath, Tatsumi biting his tongue. 

It was either be alive for a few more minutes or be tortured. He 
chose the obvious answer, of course. 

"It was a mission. I-I'm sorry, but I'm a member of Night Raid." 

In a flash Tatsumi was pinned to the bed by Esdeath, a knife made 
entirely of ice with jagged edges getting pressed against his throat 
appearing a second later. 

"I should kill you right now, saying that to me." she hissed 
viciously, her eyes narrowed like a predator about to deal the final 
blow to its prey. 

Tatsumi 's mind was racing just as fast as his heart was, the words he 
wanted to say now jumbled up and thrown about within his 
subconscious . What he said next would determine if he lived or died, 
and he would like it very much if the former happened. 

"Just hear me out!" he bellowed, the sudden change in his tone 
catching Esdeath off guard and causing her to hesitate. 

"_Such power in his voicea€l_" she thought, Tatsumi 's steely gaze 
making her hand move the knife a fraction of an inch away from his 
throat . 

"I only joined Night Raid to avenge the deaths of my friends who were 
tortured and killed upon coming to the Capital. I know you remember 
me saying this from last time, but the Empire is corrupted and it 
needs to be changed. Prime Minister Honest _needs_ to die. That was 
my reason for joining, to bring about change so that people can live 
without fear." he explained without messing up a single word, Esdeath 
beginning to become admired by his resolve once again. 

"And when I was ordered to come back here, to the Jaegers, I was the 
only one sent here and to be honest, I felt a little glad. I get the 
feeling of being at home when I'm there with Night Raid, but the same 
thing happens here. It feels comfortable." 



Tatsumi glanced down at the knife hovering dangerously close to his 
throat and he noticed that her grip around its handle slackened ever 
so slightly, meaning that he was actually getting through to her. 
While he was talking, he also had felt something inside him change as 
well. It was the feeling he had gotten upon coming back to the 
Jaegers headquarters, the one he couldn't place nor identify. 

It all made sense now. 

"There's something else too, another feeling that I only recently 
discovered I had when I came back here." Tatsumi continued, Esdeath 
watching him carefully as he slowly brought himself up to eye level 
with her and pushed aside her knife. 

He placed his hands on her shoulders and looked her directly in the 
eyes, her previous anger vanishing with the changing of her cheeks to 
an even darker shade of red then before. 

"The real reason why I feel like this is not because of the other 
Jaegers, it's because of you. I-I think I like you, Esdeath." 

Her eyes widened and, as a result of her shock, the ice knife in her 
hand dissipated into tiny particles that faded away in an instant. 
"A-Are youa€l?" 

"You told me not to lie, right?" asked Tatsumi with a grin, Esdeath 
staring at him for a few seconds before she smiled and wrapped her 
arms around his neck and hugged him. 

"I told you that you would be mine." she whispered into his ear, 
Tatsumi rolling his eyes. 

"Yeah, yeah, I get it. But about what I said earliera€l" 

"You do realize that the Prime Minister is my superior, correct? 
Stating that you'll kill him to a General of the Empire is treason." 
said Esdeath as they withdrew from one another. 

"I know, but he's the one who's been causing all of the pain and 
suffering throughout the Empire. He's weak for exploiting others, and 
it pisses me off that no one can touch him because he has the Emperor 
wrapped around his finger. Don't tell me you can't see it." said 
Tatsumi with a heavy scowl, Esdeath lowering her gaze and 
sighing . 

"I doa€ 1 " Instantly her expression transformed once again into one 
that can inspire fear in anyone. "But I cannot betray him as a 
General in service to the Emperor." 

"_Damn, this is gonna be harder then I thought. 

"At least humor me and entertain the idea, okay?" asked Tatsumi, 
Esdeath returning to her previous personality as she nodded 
once . 

"Eine, but this matter has not been settled. I will not be 
changed . " 

"You underestimate my abilities, Esdeath." he said with a smirk. 



Esdeath eying him before she smiled and positioned herself to where 
he could wrap an arm around her as they laid down side by side in the 
bed sheets. 


He couldn't help but blush uncontrollably when she pressed her body 
up against his, her warm breath spreading over his neck. Maybe it was 
because of the raging headache he still had from being launched at 
Mach 2 right into the wall, but he thought that maybe, just maybe, 
this wouldn't be so bad after all. 


3. Welcome Back to the Jaegers 

A/N Seems this story seems to be getting along well, and it's only at 
the prologue and first chapter. I have a lot of things planned for 
this story, so I hope you guys will stick around with me for the long 
run. Also, I have the character pages for Tatsumi, Akame, Leone and 
Najenda done on Fanf icCollect ive . They will be subject to change as 
the story progresses, of course. I also created a page for Teigu that 
have been seen in the story beforehand and currently, and just like 
the character pages, when I introduce a new Teigu, which I WILL 
because why not, I will update accordingly. Leave a fav and 
review . 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Chapter 2 - Welcome Back to the Jaegers<strong> 

The Jaeger's mansion was dead silent, the early rays of sunshine from 
its morning rise just beginning to peek over the horizon on the 
capital of the Empire. Their brilliant colors slowly creeped through 
the windows of every house and building, brightening up the rooms 
they protected and silently telling their occupants it was the dawn 
of a new day. 

When a stray ray of sunshine struck Tatsumi 's face he shifted 
slightly in his position on the bed. His eye lids cracked open and he 
yawned as his brain began to function at full capacity after coming 
out of the doldrums of sleep. 

"_Thank god the headache I had last night is gone._" he thought as he 
rubbed his eyes and tried to get up, but soon found he couldn't. 

He looked over his shoulder and smiled when he figured out the reason 
why. Esdeath was still fast asleep beside him, her arms wrapped 
around his waist and a tranquil expression on her face. He wouldn't 
even dare wake her up, so instead he decided to accept his fate and 
shrug . 

"_I guess I'm stuck here until she wakes up._" thought Tatsumi as he 
settled back onto the covers and watched the sun continue its ascent 
into the sky through the window. 

"Tatsumia€l" mumbled Esdeath under her breath, Tatsumi chuckling to 
himself when he felt her grip around him tighten. 

She said something else, but he couldn't tell what the words were, so 
he listened closely and remained perfectly silent so the next time 
she spoke he would be able to understand. A few seconds passed by and 
he squirmed slightly when he felt Esdeath tighten her grip a little 



more, inadvertently causing her breasts to press themselves up 
against his back. 


"No . . . Tat sumia€ 1 " she said, Tatsumi raising an eyebrow in 
confusion . 

"_What is she dreaming about?_" he thought when his curiosity 
overtook his over emotions. 

"Tatsumi ... not here... we might be seena€ 1 " murmured Esdeath huskily, 
Tatsumi 's eyes shooting wide open and his cheeks turning dark 
red . 

He knew that she was in love with him, that was a given because of 
her attitude around him, but who could've guessed that Esdeath, the 
Empire's Strongest General and probably the scariest person to ever 
meet on the battlefield, had erotic dreams about him. 

"I don't know if I should be flattered or really creeped outa€ 1 " he 
whispered quietly to himself so as not to disturb her 
slumber . 

"About whata€l?" 

Apparently his statement had been loud enough to wake her up, because 
now her eyes were half open and she was staring at that back of 
Tatsumi 's head with an eyebrow raised up. 

"Uha€ 1 " 

"Was I ... saying things?" she asked quietly, Tatsumi managing a glance 
over his shoulder before he slowly nodding. 

"It's your fault because you left me . . . I couldn't stop thinking about 
you and, well, I kept having these dreamsa€ 1 " she said, Tatsumi 
starting to feel guilty now that she was playing that card. 

"I'm sorry . I-" 

Before he could finish his sentence Esdeath removed her arms from 
around his waist and grabbed him by the shoulder, turning him around 
until she could look him directly in the eyes. 

"Promise me you won't ever leave again. I don't show this side to 
anyone, but . . . I felt empty without you around." she said with the 
utmost seriousness in her tone, Tatsumi able to see she meant every 
word just from her expression alone. 

He blinked once before smiling, Esdeath blushing when he reached down 
and held her hand in his own. Last night when he had told her he 
shared the same feelings she had for him, deep down he still held 
some doubt for those words. But now it was different. His heart and 
mind were one and the same on the decision he was about to make. 

"I promise I won't ever leave your side." he stated clearly with 
every fiber of his being. 

Esdeath smiled at him, her blust still clearly evident on her cheeks, 
before she leaned over with her lips with her lips slightly 
pursed . 



Unlike the first time, when it had come as a surprise, this time 
around Tatsumi accepted the kiss from Esdeath and passionately 
returned her feelings. Before anything could really escalate between 
them a knock resonated from the door, a slightly muffled voice 
following soon after. "Captain? Are you awake?" 

It was Wave, Tatsumi could tell based on the tone and the voice 
alone . 

"Yes, I'll be out in a moment." replied Esdeath after she withdrew 
from Tatsumi and crawled off the bed, her destination a closet close 
to her desk. 

Tatsumi pushed himself off the sheets and took some time to stretch 
his arms and rid himself of the soreness in his limbs. After that was 
he turned away and kept his gaze averted when he heard Esdeath begin 
to undress and change into her normal General's attire. 

She glanced back at him and giggled silently to herself at his 
innocence. Instead of saying anything she finished dressing and 
grabbed her cap, walking over to Tatsumi afterwards and tapping him 
on the shoulder as she placed it on top of her head and made sure it 
was straightened. 

"Let's go get breakfast. Bols should already be cooking." 

Tatsumi 's stomach growled his response for him and he grinned. "_My 
thoughts exactly._" 

They approached the door and Esdeath opened it. Wave getting off the 
wall beside it and standing back to allow her through. 

When Tatsumi followed her out he nearly jumped out of his skin in 
shock, since he wasn't quite expecting to see him again. "Tatsumi?! 
When did you get here?" 

"Hey WaveaC 1 " he said with a cheesy smile. 

Esdeath motioned to him with her hand and he bent down low enough so 
that she could whisper into his ear. As she spoke the expression on 
his face remained indifferent at first before, all of a sudden, it 
was flushed with anger that was directed right at Tatsumi. As soon as 
it appeared however it vanished, replaced once again with apathy when 
Esdeath finished. 

"I seea€ 1 " he said as he returned to his full height and glared at 
Tatsumi, his gaze giving him an uneasy feeling. 

He was thrown for a loop when he held a hand up to him and grinned, 
"It's good to have you back." 

Tatsumi looked at him awkwardly before he held his own hand up and 
shook Wave's, saying, "T-Thanks." 

"And by the way, Tatsumi, your secret's safe with me." he said with a 
wink, Tatsumi raising an eyebrow before he guess what he meant by 
secret and nodded. 


The three started their walk down the hallway on their way to the 



dining room, passing by several closed doors Tatsumi assumed to be 
either empty or owned by the other Jaegers. Wait, the Jaegers. They 
would be surprised to see him too. How would he be able to explain 
his sudden reappearance? What questions would they ask? 

The thoughts began to swirl around in his mind and he started to feel 
apprehensive about meeting with them again, but when Esdeath 
intertwined her hand with his and smiled at him, he couldn't help but 
feel at ease. It was like she was silently telling him that 
everything would be fine. When they finally reached the dining hall 
Wave opened the door and walked in first, Esdeath and Tatsumi 
following behind. 

As soon as he entered through the doorway the smell of Bols' cooking 
struck Tatsumi like a horde of bricks, his mouth already beginning to 
salivate when memories of the first time he tried the man's cooking 
came back like a flood. It had caught him off-guard when he learned 
that, despite his scary appearance, he could cook better then anyone 
else he knew. 

The other Jaegers, like he suspected, were surprised to see him back. 
Before he could say anything, however, Esdeath stepped forward and 
gave them all a quick explanation stating he had to leave to retrieve 
some of his possessions, leaving out the part about being sent here 
as a member of Night Raid. 

"_Well, I guess former member now._" thought Tatsumi somewhat 
regretfully . 

He was drawn out of his thoughts when Esdeath finished and in an 
instant the other Jaegers had a complete change of attitude and were 
smiling and welcoming him back like a long lost friend. 

"It's nice to see you again Tatsumi, I'm glad you were able to return 
safely." said Bols courteously while Run simply nodded at him, Seryu 
saluted him alongside Koro, and Kurome waved her hand. 

"Yeah, thanks Bols." he replied as he took his seat next to Wave and 
Esdeath, the other Jaegers settling themselves in for the meal Bols 
had cooked. 

After a few minutes of silent eating Seryu looked over at Esdeath and 
with an inquisitive looked on her face she asked, "So what are our 
orders going to be for today. Captain?" 

Esdeath set down her fork and rested her elbows on the table, her 
chin on her hands as she browsed her thoughts for the answer. 

"I've been thinking of that, and there's really only one thing I came 
up with." she said, her gaze shifting from one Jaeger to the 
next . 

She smiled and shrugged. "Nothing." 

"Eh, what?" asked Wave, confused as to what she meant. 

"I just thought we could take the day off, walk around the capital. 
Earlier on I found this place that serves good ice cream, so we can 
stop by there for a few." 



"That actually sounds like a wonderful idea. There are still parts of 
the city I have yet to see." said Run as he thoughtfully began to 
plan his route. 

"So it's settled. We'll leave after breakfast?" asked Esdeath, a 
simultaneous yes coming from each Jaeger before they delved back into 
the food on their plates. 

True to her word, as soon as they finished eating and the plates had 
been cleaned, they departed from the mansion and headed out into the 
city to explore. 

Esdeath to them to the store she had mentioned and they spent some 
time there dining on the sweets they served, Tatsumi staying with 
Esdeath the entire time and sharing some laughs with Wave and Kurome 
while at the same time staying as far away from Seryu as possible 
without it looking suspicious. 

As the day went on and the longer they spent out and about, the 
faster time seemed to fly by. It was half past noon when Esdeath 
decided to split off from the group and return to the mansion with 
Tatsumi. It seemed like an innocent reason on its own, she had some 
things to attend to, but the hidden truth behind the statement was 
that she just wanted to spend some alone time with him without 
interference . 

Upon returning to the comforts of the Jaegers HQ, Esdeath changed 
into a more casual attire composed of jeans and a t-shirt that 
revealed some of her cleavage. She also tied up her hair into a 
single ponytail, and Tatsumi had to admit that she looked cute. 

"I think this is what people would consider a "date", right?" she 
asked as they took a stroll through the expansive garden located in 
the center of the mansion. 

"I guess so. Although there is something we're missing." stated 
Tatsumi with a small smile, Esdeath looking at him in 
intrigue . 

"What?" 

"Well, aside from me being from Night Raid and you a General of the 
Empire, we don't really know anything else about one another." he 
said as he turned and faced her. "What I'm saying is we should get to 
know each other a little more." 

She blushed at how close he had gotten to her and she nodded once, 
the pair walking over to a cherry blossom tree and sitting down 
underneath its branches. Tatsumi rested up against the tree's trunk 
while Esdeath leaned up against his arm and placed her head on his 
shoulder, her long blue hair spread out at her feet. 

"You start." she said, Tatsumi chuckling. 

"Where to begin ... Well , I came to the capital from my village with my 
two friends so that we could make a life for ourselves and send back 
money any chance we got." he said, Esdeath intently listening as 
started to recount his past up to this point. 


"They were the one's murdered, right?" she asked, Tatsumi 



nodding . 


"Yes . " 

"Then I'll find the people responsible and have them tortured. They 
hurt you, so they'll pay." said Esdeath darkly, but Tatsumi squeezed 
her hand and shook his head. 

"No, it's fine, they're already dead. I killed the daughter, and my 
friends in Night Raid killed the mother and father. In fact, that's 
actually how I ended up in Night Raid." 

Esdeath nodded and her expression softened again, silently telling 
him to continue. He pressed onward and told her about his experiences 
as a member of Night Raid, Esdeath saying nothing while she listened 
to every single detail. When he did finished he glanced down at her, 
expecting her to be angry for everything he had done against the 
Empire, but in fact he got the exact opposite. 

"You would go far to avenge your f riends . . . And you're really serious 
about changing the Empire tooa€ 1 " 

"I'm sorry if that angers you, considering you work for Honest. And I 
apologize for killing officers of the Empire too." muttered Tatsumi, 
but Esdeath shook her head and waved the matter aside. 

"They died because they were weak. You lived because your will was 
stronger then theirs. That's all there is to it." 

That ideology of hers again. That was one of the things about her he 
disliked, the other being her sadism and willingness to torture 
people. She said she wouldn't be changed, but he was still 
hopeful . 

"And yes I am serious about changing the Empire, and I know that we 
can do it together. You have been thinking about it since last night, 
right?" asked Tatsumi, Esdeath remaining still for a few seconds 
before she slowly nodded her head. 

"Somewhat, yes." 

"That's music to my ears. Thank you, I appreciate it." said Tatsumi 
before he squeezed her hand again, Esdeath 's smile returning. "Now 
it's your turn." 

"Ask away." she replied. 

"Hmm... where is your Teigu, exactly? The sword I carry is the key for 
Incursio, but what allows you to create your ice? It can't be that 
rapier of yours, or is it?" he asked, Esdeath shifting herself 
forward and propping herself up. 

To his surprise and extreme discomfort she threw one of her legs over 
him and sat down on his waist, their eyes on the same plane. She was 
straddling him, and he could feel his cheeks get warmer with each 
passing second, but his mind pushed that matter to the side when she 
brought his hand up and placed his index finger on the tattoo on her 
chest . 

"My Teigu is in me. It's my blood." she stated, Tatsumi 's eyes 



widening . 


"Really? What's it called?" 

"Demon's Extract. It was crafted from the blood of a Super-Class 
Danger Beast that lived in the northern parts of the Empire." she 
explained with some fondness in her tone when she mentioned the 
northern territories. 

"Can it be removed?" asked Tat sum! . 

She shook her head. "No, it can't. Once I drank the blood it fused 
with my own and I became its only user. The only way someone else can 
become a user is if they take my blood and inject it into themselves. 
And since I drank the entire thing, even a small portion is extremely 
potent and powerful . " 

Esdeath removed his hand from her skin and Tatsumi marvelled at the 
tattoo for a few more seconds, the Teigu she wielded astounding him. 
Incursio was definitely powerful, but being able to form and 
manipulate ice from nothing was a highly versatile tool. 

"_That just proves why she's regarded as the strongest in the 
Empire. he thought before he was pulled out of his subconscious by 
Esdeath, who was holding his hand in both of hers and playing with 
his fingers. 

"Okay, next question. When you talked about the Northern Territories 
you seemed to be a little fond of them. Is that where you were from?" 
asked Tatsumi. 

"Yes, I was born in the Northern Territories, but not among the main 
tribes. I was born into a separate tribe called the Partas Clan. We 
exclusively hunted Danger Beasts and kept ourselves alive off of 
their meat. My father was the clan chief too." said Esdeath with a 
smile, some vivid memories of her childhood coming back to 
her . 

"What happened to them?" questioned Tatsumi, Esdeath 's smile 
disappearing . 

"They were attacked by a rival clan. Everyone was killed, including 
my father. I was the only survivor." she stated with a dark 
scowl . 

Tatsumi was shocked at how Esdeath 's childhood had taken such a 
drastic turn for the worse and he couldn't help but feel sorry for 
her. "I'm sorry that happened. If I opened up any old wounds too I 
apologize for that as well." 

"It's okay, that's all I'm the past now." she replied, her attitude 
brightening up again when she continued to play with his 
fingers . 

"Anything else?" she asked. 

Tatsumi racked his brain for anything else, but found nothing. So 
instead, he took the easy route. "Eavorite color." 

"Really? Is that the best you can come up with? My favorite _color_?" 



she asked with a grin, Tatsumi shrugging. 

"It's a legitimate question." 

Esdeath rolled her eyes and laughed before she thought for a moment 
and said, "It's yellow." 

"Yellow?" questioned Tatsumi, Esdeath nodding her head a few times. 
"The Empire's Strongest General's favorite color is yellow?" 

"Well what's yours then?" she asked, Tatsumi shaking his from side to 
side. "Don't lie to me." 

Tatsumi chuckled again as he looked her in the eyes and said, 

"Blue. " 

"What shade?" 

"I didn't ask you for a shade, why me?" 

"Because I want to know!" she stated. Now it was Tatsumi 's turn to 
roll his eyes as he sucked in a breath through his nostrils and 
sighed . 

"Light blue, like your hair." 

Esdeath blushed and she averted her gaze, Tatsumi laughing at her 
sudden shyness. She glared at him and she smirked when a dirty 
thought came to her mind. She picked her head back up and poked him 
in the chest, eying him closely. 

"I have another question." 

"Shoot." he said, Esdeath 's smirk getting wider. 

She leaned forward and quietly whispered something into his ear, 
Tatsumi 's expression slowly morphing from casual humor to shock. He 
blinked a couple of times and checked to make sure he heard correctly 
as she sat back and looked at him with her hands still clasped around 
his . 

"W-What made you think of that? And besides, if I did-" 

"Did you really believe me when I said I some quick matters to attend 
to while we were walking through that park?" she asked, Tatsumi 
gulping once before he frowned and sighed. 

"Yesa€l" he muttered, Esdeath giggling as she started to rock back 
and forth over his midsection, Tatsumi 's cheeks becoming bright red 
as he felt her through his pants. 

"Tatsumi ... when you left, I felt lonely without you, and now that 
you're back I've been restraining myself this entire time. I-I can't 
hold back any longer." she said. 

Einally it dawned on him. That was the real reason why Esdeath had 
wanted to come back to the mansion with him so early. Sure it was to 
spend some time with him without any disturbances, but just by the 
look on her face now Tatsumi realized that she desperately wanted 
him, and to be honest the feeling was mutual. 



Despite some of her personality traits, she well and truly loved him, 
and he loved her. And now that she was asking him... he couldn't quite 
hold back himself. 

"Esdeatha€ 1 " he uttered, the woman sitting just inches away from him 
inching forward and closing her eyes. 

They kissed again, Esdeath pressing her body up against his as their 
lips joined together and shared their emotions for one another. 
"Esdeath, I love youa€ 1 " he said after pulling apart for a fraction 
of a second. 

"I love you . . . Tat sum! . " she replied back before pressing her lips 
against his again and resuming what they had briefly put on hold to 
get the words out . 

As they kissed, Esdeath continued to grind her hips against his 
waist, her hidden desires beginning to take hold the more intimate 
they got. Without saying a word she pulled back and Tatsumi watched 
in awe as she slipped her fingers underneath her shirt and began to 
raise it up toward her shoulders. 

"Tatsumi .. .pleasea€ 1 " she said huskily as she stripped off the shirt 
and tossed it to the side, revealing to him her totally bare 
breasts . 

This was the spark that lit the fires of passion and lust within 
them. In a matter of seconds Esdeath was unbuckling his pants belt 
with a hungry look in her eyes while Tatsumi undid the buttons to her 
jeans and started to pull them off her legs. 

"Grab my breastsa€l" said Esdeath after she kicked off her pants, 
Tatsumi reaching up and taking her entire right breast into his hand 
and squeezing it. 

She gasped when a tingling sensation spread throughout her entire 
body, the pleasure she was feeling beginning to overwhelm her other 
feelings and cause her mind to go blank in ecstasy. While he caressed 
her right breast Tatsumi used his mouth on the other, Esdeath moaning 
when she felt her nipple get sucked on. 

Even after another minute of this, she still was not 
satisfied . 

"Enough foreplay." she said through heavy breaths as she reached down 
and slipped off her panties while Tatsumi continued to play with her 
large breasts. 

"I want you now . . . Tat sumia€ 1 " 

Tatsumi nodded and he readjusted his position against the tree trunk 
while Esdeath reached back and procured a condom from her jeans 
pocket. She smiled at him with a heavy blush as she reached down and 
grasped his erect member in one hand while slipped on the condom with 
the other. 

She positioned herself so that her wet sex was right over his cock 
and slowly lowered herself down, the tip passing by her folds and 
entering her. 



Esdeath couldn't stop herself from gasping again the farther he went 
inside of her, and once she felt her thighs touch his waist she 
wrapped her arms around his neck to steady herself as wave after wave 
of pain and pleasure from her first time coursed through her veins 
like lightning. 

"You're mine." she said to Tatsumi, who grinned. 

"And you're mine." he replied back before they kissed again. 

If there were still any doubts in his mind about if he had made the 
right decision, about joining the Jaegers and leaving his friends in 
Night Raid, they were immediately expunged from his thoughts. 

This was where he belonged now, with the Jaegers and Esdeath. This 
was his home. 


End 
f ile . 



